
Did Edgar Allan Poe-Love His Wife?
% PHILIP ALEXANDER BRUCE

TUB first portion to call Into ques¬
tion tho depth of foe's devotion
to his wife was a woman. Hela bemoaned by Mrs. Weiss,. author of."Poo's Home Life," as tho victim', the

martyr, of iui Imprudent and unnat¬
ural marriage, which deprived him ot
tho nolncc of congenial companionship,robbed him of his only chanco of win-
nlng pecuniary and social advantage,and bowed him down to a life of toll
destitution end blighting disappoint-
mem. "Patelntly and uncomplaininglyhe bore his unhappy lot." she says
"and it is to be noted no word or act
8f unklndness for tin wife and rhothei
who loved him was ever known lu
.scape from him."
Was the pool's reticence a proof ol

Calculated chivalry, ns tills writer Im¬
plies, or was it a proof of i. 1 r» genuine
devotion, as It certainly was of his
manliness? As is wcli Known, ho
attributed his fits of reckless dissi¬
pation In Philadelphia to his inability
to endure the anguish caused hy the
violent fluctuations in Mrs l'oc's
health at that time, a naturnl course of
conduct In a porson ot' such ludrm
will. But. says this b'ographer. his
assertion that he "loved his wife as
man novor loved before," reveals the
insincerity of this whole memorable
confession its extravagance in that
one particular stamps It as untrtio In
all. So, according to the same writer,
¦when Mrs Osgood, alter a dally ob¬
servation oxtending over many months.«lealar«d thut "Virginia was the. only
womau the poet hud ev«r loved," ehe
was simply endeavoring to divert
censure from her own culpability In
permitting him. a marrlod mini, tc
show her the persistent attentions o]
an ardent admirer.

Dosed on Two ({round.«.
Mrs. Welst'a Imputat'on against Poe I

.of Indifference towards his wife soeme ]to have been based on two grounds. i
First, tho Impressions of persons

who had seen them together duringtheir brief sojourn In Richmond. Now.
It should be borne in mind that Vir¬
ginia was only fourteen years of age
when she nrrlvod In that city, and she
was only sixteen when she left It,
cover again to return.

It was during tills short interval
only, when She was still a men: child,
that i=hc was observed by the Mackon-
ales, whoso recollections Mrs. Weiss
. oeins to have chlclly rolled on. "I be¬
lieve that Edgar loved hts wife," re¬
marked one member Of that family,
"but not that ho over was in love
with her.' In other words, tho af¬
fection which animated her youthful
husband was the sort of affection
¦which he might have fo.lt for a sister,
but not for a wife who monopolized
Ills entire heart. The same informants
emphnslzort the fact that, during these
first two years of his married life,
he so neglected Virginia, and was ho
attentive to other women, as to call
tforth remonstrances from Mrs. Mac¬
kenzie; thoy asserted that he. was
rarely seen lu the hoarding-house
whom his wife and mother-in-law
4odged; and that ho throw away in
kiolous self-indulgence the salary
which should have been spent In pro¬
moting their ease and comfort. In
order to explain why it was that he
married Virginia, a person, who. a.->
these Richmond people correctly pre-
i^rfntu.' possessed n<< worldly advan¬
tage!) to Influence him In taking that
step, they declared that he had boon
prompted to do it by an Impulse of
chivalry aroused l>y Mrs. Clemm's
writing to him that her daughter, after
his depurturo from Baltimore to be¬
come associate editor of the Messen¬
ger, had fallen Into U decline from
grief over their separation.

Secondly, Mrs. Wo|?s endeavors to
sustain her general contention by
what may be defined ns the Inherent
Improbability of so great a genius
feeling any deep attachment for a
^vlfo who remained so immature In
mind and heart up to her last hour.
Poe. sho declares, was a man who
craved a superior woman's love, and
the sympathetic appreciation of tal¬
ented members of the female sex. In
whose companionship be so obviously
delighted. The marriage, she assures
us, was th* upshot of a calculated
family arrangement.not a spontane¬
ous mutch. whlo3< -the subtle influence
cvf congenial lAtt'V» had* brought about.
.That Virginia never -grew 10 tho fullgrounded character cud affections of

ripe womanhood was demonstrated, in
this biographer's opinion, by her en¬
tire freedom from Jealousy In observ¬
ing her husband's romantic interest In
Mrs. Osgood.
She regarded him with the most im¬

plicit ntnl mos I infantile faith, and was
never hcurd to reproach him for nog-
lect. Moreover, according to Mrs.
Weiss, she was too ordinary in intlnl
to value or even to comprehend his
genius, and sho neither felt nor pre-
tendcd to feel pride or gratification in
his fame, it was to Mrs, Cleirim, not
tu her. that lie turned for sympathy
in Iiis literary works, lt.- himself ac¬
knowledged to Mrs. Mackenzie, after
Virginia's death, that she had never
rend half his poems "She was his pet,
his plaything," continues Mrs. Weiss:
¦his little Susy, whose .-unity temper
and affectionate disposition bright¬
ened ami cheered hi., home."
The correctness of this view would

seem, on its face, to be fully confirmed
by his own admission. Writing to Mrs.
whitman, in IMS. nfter Mrs.. Poc'S
death, he said. "II have ei red at all.
Ii has linen on the side of what the.
world would call a quixotic sciihc of
the honorable. It was fur this thill i
did violence to my own heart and mar¬
ried for another's happiness, wbcro 1
knew that no possibility uf my own
existed."

Words tint CmjiuIumIvc.
Now these words Would lie conclu-jSlve but for two reasons, which may!

b« sot. for tit: First. ,u the tune of'the
marriage, Virginia, being only four¬
teen years of age. and the husband!
twenty-seven, he may well have had
the feeling which he represents him¬
self to have hau. ami yet subsequently
have gradually acquired a deeper und
more tundur dovotloii f.or .her. This
would not have been at nil Inconsistent
with the truth of his apparently dis¬
loyal acknowledgment.
Secondly, be was now absorbed in

the ardent pursuit of Mrs. Whitman.!
a woman of a very sentimental cast
of character, who. whatever she might
think, of Its good taste, was certain
10 be flattered by th" passionate decla¬
ration that she was really his first love.
In her Instance, as in Mrs. f5hclton's
afterwards. Poo, in. order to gain his
rind."was only too unscrupulous in mak¬
ing processions not really supported
by the facts, and he was the more in¬
clined to do this in the case of both
because his desire to marry them waa
perhaps largely prompted by motives
at a worldly complexion, which had bad
no purl whatever In bringing about
his union with Virginia.
Arc wc left lo probubllilio* alone to

help us to discover whether or not Po*
was sirictly correct in saying that lie
was more Influenced by chivalrous feel¬
ing than by passionate affection in
marrying his wife? Sho wus, as Is;
well known, his first cousin. During
Iiis sojourn with her mother in Balti¬
more, after his dismissal from Wobt
Point, when Virginia was still under
twelve years of age, he had been hoc
daily companion, hud assisted In her
education, and had endeavored in many
other ways to guide and quicken her
mental progress. She attached hcrsell
to'hin' with ail the unreasoning* ardor
of hero worship, but as yet it was the
blind idolatry of undiacrlminatlng
chlldhcod. When *hc was In her thir¬
teenth year she became engaged to

him, and this was the character of
their relations when he left lor Itich-
mond to act ns Mr. Whites assistant
in the management of the Messenger.
There |a no positive proof that Mrs.
Clemm herself was an eager advocate
. if the match, although it Is known
that she favored It. in her deslro to
keep tho little family together and to
assure a permanent protector for her
daughter and herself.
Owing to Virginia's tender youth at

the. time. It seems rather fanciful to
presume thul there had been such a
confession of love on her part iih to
make It Imperative for her cousin,
after h's protracted attentions, lo offer
his hand us a mutter of honor. It can

hardly ho supposed that a child of
tIiirtet 11.one. too. so remarkable for
Immaturity.would be In danger of
withering from unrequited pussion,
and Poe must have understood this to
be so as clearly us Mrs. Clemm. If
he bound himself to one so young, it
must have beon because he was hon¬
estly devoted to her. u stale of fueling
ic. unintelligible 'u the case of an
Impulsive,' imaginative pool than it

would havo been In the case of tu»
average proaalc mortal.

ChnuccH to Urvak With Her.
Even after his arrival In Klchmonil

the future poet had the amplest op¬
portunity to bring about a pormanuut
rupture of his, pledge to his cousin
without any dishonor personal- to him¬
self. Ncilson Poo, her brothor-ln-law.
having been informed of tho engage¬
ment, and not approving it on account
of her extreme youth, offered to tnko
her Into his own family until sho was
eighteen, at which nge she was to be
at liberty to marry lOdgar should sho
still wish to do so. Mrs. Clemm wrote
her nephow of this proposal. Did ho
receive the news with easy content¬
ment'.' Did he reply with ready as¬
sent'.'
Would ibis nut have boon his be-1

havlor had his feeling for his cousin
been simply one of chivalry? What
could be more kind, considerate and
sensible than the reasons whloh Nell-
*on Poe had given in making his offer?
There was no intention to break off
the ma Ich.only u wish to postpone
it. l'oe must have admitted to him¬
self the force of the reasons that de¬
manded deference Did ho accept
them? By no means. This man. who
is represented as Inllueuccd only by
a rftlixotlc impulse in engaging him-
self to his cousin, sal down immedi¬
ately and wrote Mrs. Clemm a burn¬
ing letter, in which he implored her
to reject Nciisou's proposition, and to
consider seriously no plan whatever]
Hint would deprive him of all hope of
marrying Virginia at an early day.

So despondent did he become over
the mere thought of separation, al¬
though he must have perceived eloiirly
enough that it would be expedient for
u time, that he. nt one hour t»t least,
feverishly contemplated «ulcld«». This
Is the only tenable inference to In¬
drawn (ram the wording of Ills totter
to Mr. Kennedy, composed only thir¬
teen days after hi: had dispatched his
earnest remonstrance to Mrs- Clemm.
"My feelings at t\iis moment," he
wrote, "are pitiable Indeed. am suf¬
fering under a depression o£ spjrlts
such as 1 have never felt before. I
have struggled In vain against the in-
lluencu of this melancholy. ... 1 am

wretched, and know not why. Con¬
sole me, for you can. Uut let it be
quickly, or it will be too late. You
will riot fall to see that 1 am suffer¬
ing under a depression of spirits,
which will ruin me should it be long
continued."
The extreme dejection reflected in

the tone of this letter was not duo
to any abrupt overclouding of his odl-
torllll prospects; he himself acknowl¬
edges that he wns miserable In spite
"of the great Improvement in his cir¬
cumstance.-" "Why should you have
these villainous blue devils," remon¬
strates Mr. Kennedy In IiIb kind reply,
"when everybody Is praising you, and
when fortune is: beginning to smile?"
Before Poe could answer tills letter

.in fact, before he hud even received
It.he had returned to Baltimore.
Only eleven days .-cfter he hud Written
to Mr. Kennedy, and only twenty-four
after he hud written to Mrs. Clemm,
lie had obtained a license to murry his
cousin.

Uy the close of the year he was
settled with the two in Klchmonu;
the publication of the Mc.-scnger had
bean resumed, ami he was practically
in exclusive, control of its manage¬
ment. "1 am now In every respect,"
he wrote Kennedy in January, "com¬

fortable and happy," In the following
May (lSntl) the public marriage look
place, at which time Virginia wns not

quite fourteen. Pot himself was thlr-
teen years older.
The view of the deficiencies of the

marriage expressci by Mrs. Weiss was

based by her. as already mentioned,
on the observations of persons who
bad known Virginia only during tho
short interval pasted in Richmond,
when she was still a mere child. Did
nnythlng occur niter the couple left
that city which tended to strengthen
the poet's attachment tu his wife'.
During the sojourn in Philadelphia
Mrs. Poo. while singing, burst a blood
vessel, und from that hour her health,
ulroady delicate from consumptive
weakness, was subject to serious
fluctuations, which constantly made
those who loved her apprehensive for

her life. For woek» «he would bo
coutluod to her room, hardly ablo to
bruutbc unless she was funned. What
was the behavior ot tho husband dur¬
ing these rocurrlng periods of alarm¬
ing lllnoss? Did ho show lndllloronoo?
Did he appear lnsonslblo? Not at nil.
"Mr. Poc," aays an eyowitness, "waa
so sensitive and Irritable no one dared
to speak . . . and ho would not allow
a word about tho danger of hor dying;
thu mention of It drove him wild."

tilt I'ower Dundoncd.
Ills distress seemed to deaden his

power of lltcrury achievement. "Ho
would steal out of tho houso at night."
the same witness remembers, "and
wander about tho streets for hours
. . . heartsick, despairing, not know¬
ing which way to turn or what to do."
Even tho critical and hostile Orlswold
was struck with the silent evidences
of his devotion. "On one occasion,"
that writer records, "ho sent for mc
to visit him during a period of illness
caused by protractod and anxious
watching at the side of his sick wife."
"His love for hta wife," says George

K. Graham, who observod him during
this same porlod, "was 11 sort of rap¬
turous worship of the spirit of beauty,
which he felt was fading before his
eyes. I have seen him hovering around
her. when she waa 111. with «11 the
fond tear and tender anxiety of a
mother for her firstborn.her slight-
em cough causing In him a shudder, a
breast chill that was visible. I rode
out one summer evening with them,
and the remembrance of his watchful
eyes, eagerly bent upon tho slightest
change of huo in that loved face,
haunts ute yet as the memory of a
snd strain. It was this hourly antici¬
pation of his loss that made him a sad
and thoughtful man, and lent a
mournful melody to his undying
song."

J; C- Clarke, who also was intimate¬
ly associated with Poc and his wife
in Philadelphia, was equally affected
by the proofs of his ardent love for
hor. "No adversity, not even the
fiend that haunted him in thu fatal
cup. could warp or lessen It; and this1
attachment, Intense as It was, was
equally strong and enduring In the
soul of his Annabel Lee. his gentle
mote, whose affection the poem so
touchlngly and sadly commemorates:

"'And this maiden she lived with noi
other thought

Than to love und be loved by mc.- "

After this recital of tho Impressions
of quiet and disinterested observers,!
who would huvu delected at once auy
ring of insincerity In the poet's con-
duct towards his wile, dots 'l appeal
a falsehood In nlm. is some of Iiis
detractors would have us believe, to
usCrlbo his own excess!vu dissipation
nt times, dur'iig his residence In Phil¬
adelphia, to the anxiety ot mind whlcn
tortured him there In conseqUencc ot
her critical illnesses so olten return¬
ing? It seems like desecration to say
tbul be made Unit assertion miupty to
gild over his natural proclivity tor the
cup, and that it waa not an honest
expression of devotion to nia beauti¬
ful, refined and dying \ Irginia.

it is only necessary to quote his
sadly eloquent words to curry convic¬
tion to an impartial mind: "Six years
ago a wife, whom 1 loved as: no man
ever loved before, ruptured a blood
vessel in singing. Her life was de¬
spaired of. 1 took leave of her for¬
ever, and underwent all the ugonles
of her death. Site recovered partially,
and 1 again hoped. At the end of a
year the. vessel broke again. 1 wont
through precisely the same scene.
Then again, again and evermore
again, at varying intervals. Each time
1 felt all tho agonies of her death,
and at each occasion of thu disease.
I loved her more dearly and clung to
her life with more desperate tena¬
city."

Are. not these words the natural
expression of a genuine arid engross¬
ing love? Are they not entirely con¬
sistent with all those spontaneous acts
of almost trembling devotion recalled
by persons who had observed his bear¬
ing at tho time? The ucts prove the
sincerity of the words; the words re-
llect the. sincerity of the acts.

Letter Throws \ Ivld Light,
When the family doclded to leave

rbtlndelphin and to remove to New
Vork, the poet and his wife made the
journey several days in advance of
Mrs. Clcmm; and to ibis fact we arc

indebted (or it letter, written by him
to his mother-ln-la w. which throws
an Intimate and vivid light upon his
genii"- and consltlerate relations with
Virginia. "Sissy," he says, "coughed
none at all. When we got to the
wharf H wus raining hard. I left her

[on tho bout. ... I act o(I to buy
an umbrella and look (or a bourdlng-
hauuo. 1 mad« a bargu'ln In u (ow
minutes, and then got a buck and
went for 31s. I had not gone more
than half an hour, one' she was quite-
uatoniahod to sec me book so soon.
... ate Is delighted, and we nro both
in excellent spirits. Sho has coughed
hardly any and had no night sweat.
Sho Is now busy mending my pants,
whloto. I toro agalnat a nail. . . .

Sissy had a hearty cry last night be¬
cause you and C'atarlnn (the cat) woro
not here."
Compare this touchingly unnlTccted

llttlo plcturo of the two. so contentedly
all alono lo themselves in the great
city, with that other plcturo prcscrvci|
by Mrs. Osgood, when sho herself was
present. Sho had gladly accepted a
worm Invitation from both to call on
them in Amity Street. I'oc hud Just
finished tho articles dissecting the
l.ltoratl of Now York, which, as was
customary with him, ho had written
on very long, nurrow rolls of nianu-
soript- "Comu, Virginia," ho cried out,
"help me!" "And, one by one." suys
Mrs. Osgood, "they unfolded tho rolls.
At lust, they enmo to one which seem¬
ed interminable. Virginia laughingly
ran to one corner of tho room with
one end, and her husband to the. op¬
posite with the other. 'And what
lengthened sweetness lon>; drawn out
Is that?" suld 1. .Hear her.' he cried;
'Just as If her little vain heart did not
tell her lffi herself.-"

liul unhappily not all the scenes
during this sojourn In New York ro-

yeuled Virginia In such a lively and
active mood. "I'oc," sa> s Mrs. Breit¬
nau, with whom they passed the sum¬
mer of I Sin. "was tho gentlest of hus¬
bands and devoted to his invalid wife.
Frequently when she wus wenkor than
usual, he carried her tenderly front
her room to the dinner table unu sat¬
isfied every whim."

Hut it was al I'ordhnm that the
most beautiful, brcausu the must pa¬
thetic, side of I'oc's married life was
unfolded. It was there that Virginia
died, and it was there that lie drank
tho overflowing contents «f tho cup
of sorrow down to the last drop. It
was in the vain hope of Improving
her rapidly sinking health thai, aban¬
doning the city, he rented the Utile
rural cottage, situated on the high
rotul leading to Klnssbridge. where ho
passed the lust three years of. his
career. It was in the spring that he
carried Virginia thither; the cherry
trees were in bluoili, the grasj wua
lustily verdant, the wild (lowers were
blooming, and all growing things were
full of a new vitality In sad contrast
with the fading form at h|ü side.
Mrs. Clemm, recalling the events of
these closing days, suys that I'oc rare¬
ly left his own threshold, even for a

stroil, unless cither she or her daugh¬
ter accompanied hint.

Ills Touching Letter.
His thoughtful solicitude for his

wife is revealed very louctilngly in the
only letter addressed to her by him
which has been preserved. He was com¬

pelled, on unc occasion, to remain
away from her for u night. "Our
mother." ho wrote, "will explain to
you why I stay away from > <>u this
night. 1 trust the Interview l am
promised will result in some substan¬
tial good for mo.for your dear sake
and hers.keep up your heart in all
hop. tuii.,-ss and trust yet a little
longer. On my la.st great dis..ppölnt-
ment, I should have lost my courage
but for you, my little darling wife.
You arc my greatest und only stimulus
now to battle With this uncongenial,
unsatisfactory and ungrateful life. 1
shall be with you to-morrow I*. M.,
and he assured until 1 see you, I will
keep in loving remembrance your lnst
words, and your fervent prayer. Bleep
well, and may God grant you a peace¬
ful summer with your devoted Edgar."
Do we require any further proof of

the poet's devotion to his wife than
this tender and considerate letter, writ¬
ten in tho deep privacy of bis own

disappointed heart? Was It not the
unconscious and unaffected expres¬
sion of the "charming love and con¬
fidence." which, as Mrs. Osgood so

earnestly affirmed, from her own per¬
sonal observation of the couple at
this time, "was always delightfully
apparent In their relations?'' Nor is
the sincerity Of such an intimate
epistle refuted by those "llttlo poeti¬
cal episodes," in which (to use again
Mrs. Osgood's words) "tho Impassioned
romur.ee of his temperament impelled
*iim to indulge": episodes which Mrs.
Weiss lias asserted revealed the shal-
lowncss of Iiis love for his wife.

¦Never did the poet appear more
¦Vinning than at ,'ordhnni In ih> so¬
ciety of his family and their occasional

guests. "Playful, affectionate-, witty,
alternately docile and wayward no a
petted child." rcmarlta one of his visi¬
tors, "for his young, gentle, and
idollct-d wife, und for all who eamo. ho
tiad. evon in tho midst of hla most har¬
assing dutlos. a kind word, a ploasant
smllo, a graceful and courteous at¬
tention."
A lady, who. In the sumruor of 1846,

often passed by tho cottago, recalls
seeing tho Invalid Virginia silting
at her front door, carefully mufllod up
as a protection against dampness,
while her husband was seated near at
hand reading, or he waa amusing her
by pluying bull with tho children who
hud gathered from the homes in the
neighborhood. This was only a few
months before sho was compelled to
take to her bud permanently, In conse¬
quence of tho rapid strides which her
dlHoaso had made. Hor distemper had
cnlored upon its last atagc when Mra.
Govo-Nlchols visited Kordiium. und re¬
corded her Improsslons of what sho
saw there Though every uspect of tho
alck chamber revealed only too clearly
and poignantly the poverty of the fam¬
ily, its extreme neatness was per¬
ceptible at the first glance. The only
clothing on the bed, which waa com¬
posed of straw, consisted of a counter¬
pane and shoots, but these were snowy
in their whiteness. The dying wife
reclined on the bed, wrapped In hor
husband's greatcoat, and as an ad¬
ditional means of obtaining warmth,
she permitted tho favorite cat of the
family to nestle In her bosom. Her
husband and mother were engaged in
chaflr.g her hands and feet.

In consequence of the earnest rep¬
resentations of this benevolent and
sympathetic eyewitness of so muchprivation and distress, charitable per¬
sons in New York soon came to tho
relief of the a diluted faintly. Tho
most active in giving succor was Mra.
Show. To her, only a short time be¬
fore. Virginia** death, Poe wrote a let¬
ter which reflected all tho intense
anguish of mind, which he felt in an¬
ticipation of the impending tragedy:
"Kindest. dearest friend..my poor
Virg-nta yet lives, although failing
fast, and now suffering much pain.
May God grant her lifo until she sees]you and thanks you once again: Her
bosom Is full to overflowing.like my
own.with a boundless and Inc.xprcs-1slblc gratitude to you. . . . Come,
oh. come to-morrow. Yes. I will be
calm, everything \ou bo nobly wish!
to see inc." I

It was due to the skilful and energe¬tic assistance of this noble woman that;Virginia's life was prolonged a lew
days. "Hut for you." wrote Mra.
L'Icmin, "we should have had no last
word, no loving messages, no sweet
farewells, for she censed to speak from
weakness. but With he: beautiful
eyes."

Near to Immunity.
Poc refused lu visit tho bier of his

llead wife; he wished to remember her
form and features only as they had ap¬peared In life. It was said that the
face. 'In splio of the ravages of dis¬
ease, was neither sunken nor wasted,
nor was It even furrowed with lines
of suffering. The stricken husband,
on a lowering da;-, fallowed her bodyto the family vault of the Valentine-,inoldcrlng ill the deep shadow ofthe church at b'ordham. The anxietyof y.-ars was ended, but the reaction
left him In a state, barely abort of
positiv. Insanity, for days be found
It Impossible to obtain any rest¬
ful or soothing nUcp; he would either
rise, and wandering to the neighbor¬ing cemetery, where his wife had
been burled, throw himself a' length
upon the vault, or still mrctchod out
on the- b?d. would call to his tnoliicr-
in-law, who. responding. Would quietlystroke his forehead as he lay with
half closed oyes Mr.". .-'hew, observ¬
ing him closely at this tlm\ notes in
her diary: "I did not feed much hopethai lie could be raised up from brain
fever, brought on by extreme suffering
of mind and body.actual want and
hunger and cold having been borne
this heroic husband lu order to supplyfood, medicine, and comforts to bis
dying wife, until exhaustion and life-
lessness were so near at every reac¬
tion of tho fever that even sedativer
had to -be administered with extreme
caution."
The two poems that are most char¬

acteristic.*' of I'oc's genius u:c thr.
"Haven" and "I'lalume." The "Haven"
was composed about u yoar before Ills
wlfo expired. Its pivotal Idea was
probably suggested io him by his for.
bodlnge In bbsevvina from day to day
her wasting form: lie knew, while unit¬
ing those strange stahmis, that her
de^th was only a matter of a few
months "t the longest'; it required but
a small strJtch of the imagination on
his part perhaps '.>¦ project hi:n«rlf
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Into tho future iO far as that hour,which he foresaw, was Inevitable. Tho
shadow ha'l already stolen over his
neart; it could hurdJy Jiave boen more
clearly perceptible to bis shrinking
consciousness, bad tho event so much
droadod already happened. It wag but
natural that his mind should have
been darkened with those phantoms of
.i mournful and never-ending remem¬
brance. Just when they wero begin¬ning only loo surely to lake the shapeof gristly realities.

lint whether or not the "Raven" wiis
inspired by th certainty of Virginia's
approaching end whether she wag nr
was not his l.enorc, not yet lost, but
only too soon to molt away, like a
vision at th-. dead of night, beyond
tho eager reach of IiIb arms, there can
be no doubt whatever, that. in
"Ulalume." composed after his wife's
death, iie hud preserved the almost
supernatural tplrlt of tho emotions
aroused In his breast by that recent
bereavement, in this poem, dropped
like a meteorite as It were from an¬
other sphere.-vo alien It it to all hu¬
man experience.he reflected, in a
spectral light, the full force of hla
sorrow. It 1j ft record Of hla own ac¬
tions and thoughts when oppressed by
the burden of his grief. Nightly he
visited the lonely vault, and it was
there that his mind called up there
unearthly Images of Death and the
Soul.

In "Annabel Lee/' a simple anil nat¬
ural ballad, easily intelligible to all
men, ne gave ti more touching expres¬sion to tho d!.-:r«.'hs which his wife's
death had caused him, and ht paid her
memory th.' additional homage of
thos^ two beautiful lines in the poem
which he addressed to Mrs. Clcmm.
Hut the most sadly moving of all his
tributes is t ic one embodied In the
most eloquent prose poem In the lan¬
guage, "Elconora," In which he pic-
lures, a- only genius Inspired by pas¬
sion can picture, their love fur each
other In the heavenly Valley of tho
Many Colored 'irass.

HARRISONBURG
(Special to Th> Times-1 in-;. Itch

Han Isenburg, Va.. January i)..Mr,.
M B. Calwell and daughter hav< goneto Whltevllle, Tcnn.. to Visit Mrs. Cal-
WeU'S sister. Mrs. W. S Nuckolls.
Miss Brownie Mskey has returned

from a visit to Miss Cathurlne Coiner,
in Lexington.

Miss Frances Rlbert him returnedfrom a visit to Waynesboro,
Dr. It. A. Dodd, of Broadway, spentlast week With his mother at Brook-

lien I.
Mr. and Mrs J. C. Stiegel left Wed¬

nesday for Florida to visit their .-on,Frank, at Jacksonville.
Mrs. .1. H. D. Rhodes is spending

sumo time with her daughter, Mrs. IS.1. Moffett. in AShcboro. N. C.
Dr. J. W. Black relumed Tuesdayto WatervUle, Me., after a visit to bislister, Mrs. W. .1 Dtnglodlne.Miss Francos Sublet!; of VVarrsnton,w ;is ,ii recent visitor in the home ofMrs. F. D Stiblett.
Mrs. I. N. Beery, Jr.. ha*, returnedfrom u visit to Mrs. Osear I.ee. ill Lex¬ington.
Miss Louie Gorrell, of Lexington, andMien Dlckson, of Philadelphia, wero

recent guests of Mrs, M. T. 'fabler. u\Klktou.
Miss Ellzaboth Watts, of Chnrlottes-vllle. has been V siting Mlg* Ida Miller,in F.lkton.
Miss Nancy Wyatt, of Richmond

.pent the holidays with her aunt. MrsHerbert Coffnian.
Miss Mussle K.i by. of gtaunton. wn

n recent guest of Miss Rhoda McCorkle.
Mr. and Mrs. Champ Jennings cnter-tatned a large, number of friends a

th. celebration of the twentieth annivcrshry of their wedding on lasTuesday. They live in the Man::-.
Athlon.- nrltrbhftrU««.1

PENNED BY eat man: U4ER
>L//,

Pictured by

EWKEMBL
Oil SEE Uic t^rainl buikl-iugljYes, 1 pipe it. 11 ow nittcli

it looks like the Print-rose
fjCoun-ty jail.

Hush, Pent-broke, hush! That
8s not a jail. It is Ski-bo Cas-llc.

Ski-bo. What a fun-ny name!
It sounds like an Es-ki-nio cib-

Moni. What i.» a Ski^bo?
Ski-bo, iriy child, i> a wort) of

j Scottish origin, and means "Any |
sum of hion-cy greater than}fbrty-rfive cents." t has-inr* the
Ski-bo ha- been the Scot-tish ha-
tion-al sport for inati-y gen-cr-atioiis.

Is ibis Ski-bo Cas-tle oc-cu-
picd ?

Well, raw-tlier! Don't you ken jtin.- wee, sonsie gcn-tlc-inanI .-tand-ing on the front steps j

"tnce he hn« re-l!n»<jul»lied hit rnn-'.Tol «( i hr *l<-<-l TmM lie hsa lieeume
Conrtal ;ijui-ii-Kr,r yi the L'n-i-»cr»e. Till« fclM» l'lcu.t» »I liis.urr for

look-inj» like Simla (."Urns in a

plaid skirt? (iuess who it is.
< n>-h! ( an it he An drew

Ca rfne-gic ?
Right, laddie, right,
lint why docs he look so

tick-led?
lie is making a speech; lie is

ad-drcssihg the vil-la-gcrs on the
evils of great wealth. Ik- is idl¬
ing {hem that gree.l» is a can-kcr
that cat-cth away the heart, llei
i-. in-forin-iiig ihcni that learn-
inj» is mure prc-cibus than line
jools. In fact, he i.- grad-u-äl-ly
(iedg-ing round to the sub-ject
of lib-ra-rics. Please note the
fright-cned ex-prcs-sion mi the
faces of the sinip'rlc towns-folk.

1- there a li-bra-ry in the town
:oi Ski-h..?

IS there? Say! The 'main
street nf the vil-lagc looks like a
Five Mile Hook Shelf. Kvcry
po-licc-inan ha- tö In- a li-hra-
ri-sin in ad-di-tion to his other

Idu-tics. The-proinincnt sa-loons
df the. plaee ate called Ihp "Six
ßest Cellars:" "'Authors'' i- tin-
only gambling game per-mitteJI within the city lim-its, and cv-cry
aft-cr-noon the school boys meet
<.ii vac-ant lots to cn-joy l>ac-on-
S!iak-*pcarr -"ii iro-ver-sics.

I w oiidcr h< >w lie\ taud it:
. TJ&,Sj»oj&h arc m-jlecd a har.d^

race; Km there i> such a thins
as pttsli-ing a g.I thing too tar.
Sonic day Andy will give them
one lib-ra-ry t<». many and the
Scotch will rise up with a mighty
hoot, crush-nig their can-riy.i
benc-fac-tor under the works <>i

Ar-nold-Bcn-nctt. flic hook¬
worm will turn.

lias And-y any rc-gu-lar occti-
pa-tion':

Not very. Since he rcrlin-
quislicd lii> con-trol of the Steel
Trust he. has bc-conic General
Man-a-gcr oi the t.*n-i-vcrsc.
This gives him plcn-ty oi leis¬
ure for fishing ami skir-ling,
sports which he dcar-ly loves.

Is the L"n--i-vcrsc cas-i-cr to
manage than a Sled Plant?

Lots cas-i-cr. To conduct a
Trust requires brains atid cx-per-
i-ence. while run-ning Ihe I'n-i-
vcrse is mostly guess work".

\\ hat is the av-er-agc daily
grist of ihis (ireal Mind?

lie ar-ris-es at live and break¬
fasts on oats, thus im-proy-utg
Iii- hörsc-sense. Does he eat
Iheni conked!" Xeigh. Ouickly
chang ing the spel-liiig of '"pto¬
maine." "Psyche." "(löcthals*'
ami "Des Moiucs" <o their fami¬
lies wouldn't know ihciu, lie.
Catch-cs ihe o:u fens-boat tor'
The iiaüuc j^iuiiutuKcd llaig)..

There he goes to the Peace Pal¬
ace and conTgra-tu-latcs the Com-
mis-sion-crs on the tran-quil con¬
dition of the world, es-pe-ci-ally
in Chin-a, Trip-o-li, Mex-i-co.
Mor-ro-co, Vn-c-zti-c-la and Los
Ange-lcs. lie then grants a pen¬
sion of So a week to scver-al erl¬
iege pres-i-dents who can prove
thcni-selvcs to he over a hun-dre 1
years of acre. Me then tcl-e-
graphs to the Capitals of the
Harth his wonderful dis-cov-cr-y,
"Be Good ami You Will 13c Vir-
tu-ous.'

Does An-cly waste his cn-lirc
day at The Hague?

Xixic. An- ly is no sperid-thrift
i>f his inom-ents.» At noon he.
coni-mutcs to Pitts-burgh, where
he lunches with E. H. Gary, and
pre-scnts a 56c medal lab-clled
"My l lern" tu the only man who
ever dared tell the truth about
Ten-ncs-scc Coal & Iron. In the
af-tcr-noon he goes to New York,
where he sits in his Fifth Avenue
nian-sion and meets re-port-cr-.
They ask him fur some lips on

the Stock Mark-cl, but he light-ly
linns them aside by giv-ing theiir
his lisi nf the Twen-ty Greatest
Men in the World,
Who are included in this All;

Star Team iJ
Nineteen of cm are cuii-ucc-.icd

in some -way with the Steel Iri-
dus-try. The oilier one is Shak-
spcarc.
Why drag in Shak-spcarc?
No-bod-y seems to know. Per¬

haps An-dv is ac-quaint-cd with
his pub-iish-cr. Did you cv-cr
hear the story of An-dv and the
burglar?
Come across with it.
A BtirTg1ar mice en-tcrcd the

Car-ne-gic mansion and re-moved;
a doz-en vel-vct jcw-cl box-cs out]
of An-dy's btir-eati drawer. The
next day the mis-gtiid-cd man
called at the front door and re¬

turned the stol-en prop-er-ty.
A noble act, was it not?
li was not. The Cur-g!ar had'

looked over the jc\v-cl cases and
dis-cov-cr-e.l that they con-talncd
nothing but Hero -Medals. An¬
dy at-temptcd to pin one of these
Danglers on the fel-low's chest,
hut he es-eaped mil of a rear
win-dow.
Thanks, teacher, thanks! You

hav e taught me con-sid-cr-ablc in
this brief sketch of And-rew Car-
nc-gic.
What hclp-ful Ics-son have, you

learned, lit-tle one?
I have ass-i-tnil-at-cd this diffy-

dill:
"Money Talks. If you ha\c

Enough of It. Life will be One
Long Monologue."
(Copyright, 191V, i»y ihn Associated Literary
I'rest.)

lie n-rU-ei al flvc ami urcaU-fasl» uu uats, LUu« im-unn -lue hi* horse-sctmft,


